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INDNESS, JUSTICE 
AND MERCY To 
Every Livinc 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, | 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 


GUARDIAN ANGELS. | 

Doubtless there are some among our readers who mh 
will hardly give a thought to this beautiful picture a 
of a ** Guardian Angel” protecting the lives of 
two little children wandering near the brink of 
a precipice — because they do not believe ir 
‘* Guardian Angels.” 

But there are probably hundreds of millions of others 
{equally intelligent] now living —and thousands of 
millions who have lived in past ages, who believe ij 
and have believed as firmly in the presence of good it 
spirits [and perhaps bad] about them, as they believe i 
and have believed in their own existence. 

Five times in our personal experience we have 
come very near death—twice from drowning — 
once from a broken carriage and a runaway horse -- 
once from a large block of ice falling from a high 
building, which, lightly grazing, knocked us down 
instantly —and once when past 70 from double 
pneumonia. Hi 

At several other times we have been in great and 
imminent peril— yet here we are [in our 73d year] ut 
permitted to write and send over our country and 
many others, and into every editorial office in North 
America, north of Mexico, thoughts that come to us | 
daily and nightly from we know not where. Hh 

In our present great national political crisis let 
us hope and pray that The Most High will appoint 
Guardian Angels” to lead us through the darkness, 
and save two great Christian nations from rushing i 
over the brink of a precipice into national ruin. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


= 


IF THE FLYING SQUADRON. 

‘If the Flying Squadron is sent into American 
waters it will be a threat ” [so say some of our news- 
papers. | 

Well—if we were the British Government and 
owned about half this continent and various of its 
larger islands, and had read all that has been said and 
done in this country in the past few weeks, we should 
certainly feel at liberty to send a Flying Squadron 
into any waters where we thought it might be 
needed. GEO. T, ANGELL, 


4 
Rd Ln 
¥ > == | | z S 
et | \c\ 
i Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 
| Vol. 28. Boston, February, 1896 
? 
| a 
| 
| 
“> 
v 
j 


98 


Our Dumb Animals. 


WAR. 

Jf we could have our way war should never be 
declared except by a majority vote of the whole 
nation — wives and mothers should have the 
right to vote—and all men, whether in the United 
States Senate or elsewhere, who should seek to 
plunge us into an un-christian and un-holy war 
should be denounced as public enemies in every 
pulpit and newspaper, and on every platform 
of the land. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


INFERNAL. 

We see by the newspapers that the owners 
of our lake steamers have held a meeting and 
offered them all to the Government in case of 
war with Great Britain, the object being, of 
course, to attack, capture, and perhaps destroy 
Canadian towns and property. 

We see, also, in our evening paper of 
Jan. 2ist, that General McAlpin of New 
York, says that in twelve hours he can start 
the entire National Guard of that State. 

Start for where, and what ? Why, of course, 
to murder our peaceful brother Christians — 

. Protestant and Catholic, in Canada—and all 
about a boundary line of a strip of wild land 
down in South America. 

If all such talk from people outside a lunatic 
asylum is not simply infernal, we do not know 
the meaning of that word. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


GENERAL FLAGLER. 

We see by the newspapers that General 
Flagler recommends a line of fortifications 
from Ogdensburg to Duluth [about 2,000 
miles]. 

We would suggest to the General that while 
these are being constructed we might at the 
same time be building a Chinese wall, about as 
high as the dome of our State House, along 
our whole line from the Atlantic to the Pacific, 
and put on top of it a double-track railroad for 
the conveyance of troops. 

The General says that the first thing for us 
to do is to blow up the Welland Canal [very 
kind in the General to tell the world, in 
advance, this brilliant piece of strategy]. 

It may be handy, one of these days, to have 
Flagler around. 

Those of our readers who have seen the play 
of Toodles may remember that Mrs. T., [who 
was always buying what she could get cheap 
at auctions], came home one day with a brass 
door-plate with the name of Thompson spelt 
with a (p), and to the question of her long- 
suflering husband as to what they could ever 
possibly do with a brass door-plate with the 
name of Thompson spelt with a (p), replied: 
‘* You know, my dear, that we may sometime 
have a little daughter, and she may marry a 
man by the name of Thompson spelt with a 
(p) and then how handy it will be to have it in 
the house.” 

We hope the General will pardon us for an- 
other suggestion, namely, why not blow up 
Niagara Falls, empty all the great lakes into 
the Atlantic ocean and so set forever at rest 
the danger of British war-ships and the cost of 
these great fortifications. 


GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 
WHAT THEY COST. 

The ninety-three big guns contracted for by the 
Government for the coast defences will cost rather 
more than $50,000 apiece. Mortars are more within 
the reach of poor families, as they come at about 
$14,000 each.— Boston Evening Transcript. 


READY TO FIGHT THE WHOLE WORLD. 


As we understand it, Great Britain now owns 
from our northern boundary to the North 
Polar regions about one-half our continent, also 
a considerable number of islands on our coast, 
and some of the West India Islands are also 
owned by Spain, France, Holland, Denmark 
and Sweden, and considerable tracts of land 
near Venezuela in British, Dutch and French 
Guinea belong to those three nations. 

If we understand rightly the position proposed 
in our Senate no one of these powers, or 
all combined, is to be hereafter permitted to 
take a single additional acre of land in either 
North or South America clear down to Pata- 
gonia and Cape Horn. 

If any or all of these nations dare to disre- 
gard this order then we propose to go to war. 

In other words we stand ready to fight the 
whole civilized world and perhaps also China 
and Japan. Well— before we begin hadn’t we 
better spend five hundred millions of dollars 
on our coast defences, and another five hun- 
dred millions in establishing a great army and 
navy. 

In the meantime hadn't we better spend two or 
three millions in trying to humanely educate our 
American people? 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


ENGLAND WON'T 


FIGHT. 

The Devil never invented a more cunning 
device to get us into war than the above words 
so frequently reiterated by so many of our 
politicians and political papers. England will 
Jight when the great masses of her people think 
her cause is a just one, and the Devil knows it 
perfectly well. GEO. T, ANGELL. 


CANNON LAW. 


We think the so-called ‘* Monroe Doctrine” 
should be more properly named ‘* The Ameri- 
can cannon law.” 

When we have spent a thousand millions of 
dollars, fortifying our sea and lake coasts— 
{against the best customer we have for all our 
farm products}—and building and arming 
great navies and establishing great standing 
armies — then we can add to the eagle on our 
national flag a tremendous rooster—lay in a 
large stock of fire-crackers—and say to the 
whole world, ‘Attention, Universe!” ‘* No 
European Monarchy or South American Republic 
shall henceforth dare to change the ownership of 
one acre of land in this Western hemisphere, except 
by our permission.” 

Gro. 'T. ANGELL. 


A VERY DIFFERENT INDIVIDUAL. 


We notice in the newspapers that a Congressional 
chaplain prayed the Lord the other day to make this 
nation quick to resent insult. 

This chaplain may have thought that he was 
praying to the Lord but he was really praying to a 
very different individual. 


NOT TRUE. 


It has been asserted in various newspapers 
that the American people have long beea 
determined to enforce ‘‘ the Monrve Doctrine.” 

We would be willing to wager something 
that not one American citizen in jifty ever had 
the slightest idea there was any such doctrine, 
until within the past few months. 


THE MONROE DOCTRINE. 


AS IT SEEMS TO US. 

The Monroe Doctrine is not a part of inter- 
national law. 

The opinions of Mr. Monroe have no more 
binding force with foreign nations than the 
opinions of John Smith, Peter Jones or any 
other American citizen. 

We have precisely the same right to inter- 
fere in European, Asiatic or African disputes 
that we have to interfere in those of South 
America — no more and no less. 

If we, as a nation, are determined to go to 
war with any and all other nations who 
decline to be dictated to by us in regard to 
their disagreements, and we are sufliciently 
powerful to be able to dictate to the whole 
civilized and uncivilized world precisely what 
they shall or shall not do, and how they shall 
or shall not do it, why then we are in condition 
to enforce any doctrine we may choose to act 
upon. 

But if it should turn out that the whole 
civilized and uncivilized world does not ‘care to 
be dictated to by us, and that we are not, after 
all, so much larger and stronger than other 
people, then what? 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE MUNROE DOCTORING. 
The Fargo Forum says: 


“That an up north democrat wrote Senator Roach: 
‘ All the darned fools around here are talking about 
the Munroe doctoring, and nobody knows what it is, 
and I don’t know myself, but if the Government is 
giving it away, send me what you can.’” 


SOME CARTOONIST. 

We should not wonder if some cartoonist 
should represent Uncle Sam transformed into 
Don Quixote — mounted on Rosinante [to wit, 
the Monroe doctrine] and attended by Sancho 
Panza [to wit ] starting out to right all 
the wrongs of the entire world with his invin- 
cible lance. 

To be sure we have not just the kind of wind- 
mills here which Don Quixote fought. 

T. ANGELL. 


THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 
One of our war-like correspondents writes 
us that he wishes we wouldn't say so much 
in our paper about the Christian religion. 


“No rogue e’er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the law.” 


A DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 

Ex-President Harrison is credited in the 
newspapers [but newspapers do sometimes 
make mistakes] with saying that Congress 
acted in the Venezuela matter ‘‘like a pack of 
fools.” 

The New York Nation compares them to 
@ pack of lunatics.” 


CHRISTIAN CHURCHES OF GREAT 
BRITAIN AND AMERICA. 


Can it be possible that the Christian churches 
of Great Britain and America have not 
sufficient power to prevent the danger of any 
collision between our two great nations in 
regard to a little strip of land in South 
America? 


** Blessed are the peacemakcrs,” 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
GEo. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 
Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 
Over twenty-four thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over a million members. 
PLEDGE. 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
Pp. GC. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to wey d rson asking, 
a copy of ‘* Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
writes that he or she has formed a ‘' Band of 
Mercy” by obtaining the signatures of thirty 
adults or children or both —either signed or 
authorized to be signed — to the pledge, also the 
name chosen for the ‘‘band” and the name 
and post-office address [town and State] of the 
president. 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OUR DumMB ANTI- 
MALS,”’ full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the 61 High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pictures 
and one hundred selected stories and poems. 

6. For the President, an imitation gold badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
teachers, should be presidents of bands of 
mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver im- 
itation, are eight cents; ribbon, four cents; 
song and hymn books, with fifty -two songs 
and hymns, two cents; cards of membership, 
two cents; and membership book, eight cents. 
The ‘* Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 
mals” cost only two cents for the whole, 
bound together in one pamphlet. The Humane 
Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hundred, or 
eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier or better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 

Good Order of Exercises far Band of Mercy Meetings: 
1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘Memory Gems,” and 
Anecdotes of good and noble sayings and deeds 
done to both human and dumb creatures, with vocal 
and instrumental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.| 
WAR. 


I hear the war drum’s rattle, 
The sound of hurrying feet, 

The noise and crash of battle, 
Where sword and sabre meet. 


I see the war horse rushing, 
With heated, fiery breath, 

Where armed hosts are crushing 
The foe to instant death. 


Like loud incessant thunder 
The murderous cannon peals; 

The shuddering nations wonder, 
And earth in terror reels. 


I see the death-flame flashing 
Amid the fearful strife, 

While shot and sbell are crashing 
Through ranks of human life. 


I hear the cry of anguish 
From soldiers overthrown, 

Who, maimed and wounded, languish ff 
In agonies unknown. 


I see fair fields down-trodden, 
And rivers tinged with red, 

While, o’er the ground, blood-sodden, 
Are strewn the ghastly dead. 


In city, town and village, 
The ripened growth of time, 
I see most cruel pillage, 
I trace unbounded crime. 


I mark the mother’s sorrow, 
I see the father's grief, 

In homes where no to-morrow 
Can bring their hearts relief. 


I see the widow, smitten 
With life-long want and woe, 
Anda children, hunger-bitten, 
Who bitterest anguish know. 


Oh why, in hate and malice, 
Should man his fellow slay, 

And temple, cottage, palace, 
In smouldering ruins lay ? 


Oh war ! accursed! abhorreat ! 
What woes attend on thee! 

Ills follow, like a torrent, 
Where’er thy path may be. 


Stand, statesmen, in your places! 
Rise, nations, in your might! 
And act upon the basis 
Of fairness, truth and right. 


In horror glancing war-ward, 
We sigh, we pray for peace, 
And ery, O God, henceforward, 

Let sounds of conflict cease ! 


Where’er Christ’s name is spoken, 
Be every war-flag furled, 
And harmony, unbroken, 
Prevail throughout the world!” 


[Rev.] J. CLARK. 
Turner's Falls, Mass. 


BULL RUN RUSSELL. 
At the beginning of our civil war that 


famous English correspondent, Bull Run | 


Russell, while travelling through the Southern 
States, found somewhere in the southwest a 
company just formed, which, armed only with 
bowie-knives and revolvers, proposed to march 
on Washington, capture Abe Lincoln and 
bring him home in a coffin. 


Mr. Russell, after relating the incident, | 
remarked, ** How astonished these fellows will be 


when the first shell drops in amongst them.” 


We are inclined to think that some of our | 
: great truth, ‘‘ Whom the gods would destroy they 


present jingoes are about as ignorant of what 
war is as the company above mentioned. 

We shouldn’t wonder if a shell dropped into 
Senator Lodge's Nahant house would astonish 
somebody. 


WHERE IS VENEZUELA, ANYHOW ? 


SOME BADGE OF MOURNING. 


If this war excitement should become more vio- 
lent and dangerous, we recommend, in addition 
to prayers for peace.in every pulpitand prayer 
meeting, that all members of The Woman's 
Christian Temperance Union, and all Christian 
Endeavorers, and all adult members of our Bands 
of Mercy, and, indeed, all Christian women on 
both sides of the Atlantic, wear some badge of 
mourning until the difficulties between our 
country and Great Britain are satisfactorily 

| settled. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


RUSKIN ON WOMEN AND WAR. 

Mr. Ruskin, at the close of a lecture on war, 
said to the ladies present: ‘‘ Only by your 
command, or by your permission, can any war 
take place among us; and the real, final reason 
for all the poverty, misery and rage of battle 
through Europe, is simply that you women, how- 
ever good and religious, however self-sacrificing 
for those whom you love, are too selfish and too 


thoughtless to take pains for any creature out of 


your immediate circles. Let every Christian 

woman who has conscience toward God vow 

that she will mourn for His killed creatures; 

let every lady in the happy classes of civilized 
| Europe simply vow that, while any cruel war 

proceeds, she will wear black —a mute’s black — 

with no jewel, no ornament, and I tell you again 
| no war would last a week.” 


SOME OF THE RESOLUTIONS. 


Some of the resolutions offered recently in Con- 

| gress and elsewhere remind us of others passed a 

good many years ago by some of the first settlers 
| of this country, as follows: 

Resolved: First, the earth is the Lord’s and is the 
heritage of his saints. 

Resolved: Second, we are the saints. 

And then they began to kill off the Indians as 
fast as they could, and so commenced a business 
which seems likely to never end until the last red 


| man has disappeared from this continent. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


AN ANCIENT FABLE. 
It is an ancient fable which may embody a 


jirst make mad.” 
Let us hope that the action of some of our 
Congressmen may destroy only themselves and 
not the nation. 


x 
j Meg’. | \ i 
S | yf. = La 
| 
; 
| 
| i 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 4 
| 
| 
| 
| q 
| | i 
| 


Our Dumb Animals. 


Our DumsB ANIMALS. 


Boston, February, 1896, 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


AMONG NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS TO 
OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 

Among new subscriptions for Our Dumb Animals 
received this January llth, we are glad to notice 
eighty-three for the schools in Quincy, Mass., and 
Jifty-three for the Dudley School, Roxbury. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

Persons wishing ‘‘ Our Dumb Animals” for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have ‘‘ Our Dumb Animals” 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our ** American Humane Education Society” 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by 
calling Telephone 1652, Boston. 

Horse Owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

w@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 

If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month two hun- 
dred and forty-six new branches of our Parent 
Band of Mercy, making a total of twenty-three 
thousand seven hundred and seventy-two. 


Geo. Francis Train says that when he was a 
little fellow his grandmother used to tell him 
that if he was a good boy and studied the 
catechism he might some day become one of 
the great men at Washington, but that when 
years after he went down to Washington and 
saw some of those great men, he concluded that 
his good old grandmother had been humbug- 
ging him. 


RANCHMAN ROOSEVELT. 


We notice that ‘*Ranchman” Roosevelt of 
New York city [who said at a dinner some 
months since that he would disinherit a son 
who would not risk broken bones to be one of 
Harvard’s foot ball team] endorses the Monroe 
doctrine. 

The Apache Indians would agree with him. 


To the President and the Honorable Senate 
and House of Representative s of the 
United States of America: 


[ With the above heading and the seal of our ‘*Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society,” the following was sent 
on January 18th to the President of the United 
States and every member of our National Congress.} 

Boston, Mass., Jan. 15, 1896. 
GENTLEMEN :— 
In accordance with the following resolutions 
I take pleasure in enclosing the same for your 
careful consideration, and am, with all respect 
due to the high and responsible offices you 
hold, 
Yours sincerely, 
GEO. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane 
Education Society. 


ONE WAY OF SETTLING THE DIFFICULTIES 

BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN AND THE 
UNITED STATES. 

of the 


At a meeting 


Directors of the | 
‘American Humane Education Society,” held this | 


morning, the following resolutions presented by | 


President Angell were unanimously passed : 
Resolved: That we most respectfully sub- 
mit to the President of the United States, and 
all members of our National Congress, whether 
it would not be well for our Government to ask 
in a most kind and friendly manner the Goy- 
ernment of Great Britain to appoint a com- 
mission similar to our own, to consider the 
Venezuelan difliculty,and to appoint upon that 
commission (if there be no serious objection) 
the Hon. William E. Gladstone as one of the 
commissioners — that the two commissions 
hold their sessions in Paris —that each com- 
mission submit to the other all evidence which 
comes before it — that if the two commissions 
shall then fail to agree, each shall choose an 
arbitrator, and they two a third, and that the 
Board of Arbitration so chosen shall decide 
and report to each Government what, in their 
judgment, may seem to be the duty of each 
nation in regard to the matter in dispute. 
Resolved : 


dent of the United States and each member of 
our National Congress. 

The Society's Bands of Mercy now number 
24,031. 


The following was, also sent at the same 

time: 
$200 PRIZE. 

Our American Humane Education Society” 
[as our readers know] has offered at various 
times valuable prizes—to all the students in 
American Colleges and Universities for the best 
essays on the importance of humane education 
for the prevention of crime,—also to all the 
American press for similar essays on the same 
subject,— also to writers for the best humane 
stories,— also to physicians and others for the 
best essays on vivisection,— also to sociologists 
and others for the best plans of settling the difli- 


| culties between capital and labor,— but perhaps 


| 
| 
| 
| 


we have never made any prize offer more im- 
portant than the following, which has recently 
appeared in Boston and New York daily papers 


That our President be requested | 
to send copies of this resolution to the Presi- | 


and is being widely published by the American 


press. 


Thereby offer, in behalf of “ The American Humane | 


Education Society,” a prize of $200 for the best 


both nations the difference between Great Britain 
and the United States of America in regard to the 
disputed Venezuela boundary. 

No plan to exceed twenty-five hundred words. 

All plans to be sent to my offices, 19 Milk street, 
Boston, on or before March Ist next, without the real 
name of the writer. 

Each plan to be accompanied by a sealed envelope 
giving the real name and post office address of the 
writer, which will not be opened until the decision 
is made. 

The Chairman of the committee will be ex-Gover- 
nor John D. Long of Massachusetts, one of the other 
two members will be appointed by the Most Reverend 
Roman Catholic Archbishop John J. Williams, the other 
by the Right Rev. William Lawrence, Episcopal Bishop — 
both of Boston. 

The committee will award the prize to the writer 
whose plan shall seem toa majority of the committee 
to be practicable and the best offered. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American ITumane 
Education Society, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston. 


We are receiving from congressmen, editors 
and others many notices and replies to our 
resolutions and prize offer, and already several 
competing plans. 

“NEVER IN THE MINORITY.” 

The original first Bennett who founded The 
New York Herald, is reputed to have once said 
that ‘*The Herald should never be in the 
minority if he knew it.” 

In this Venezuela matter, many of our 
American papers have evidently been trying 
to follow his example. 


WONDER WHAT THEY WILL DO NEXT? 

A story is related to us about sailors who 
happening to be in a Japanese port went to see 
an exhibition of Japanese fire-works. 

Through carelessness the exhibitor dropped 
a lighted match into a pile of explosives, and 
the sky was filled with rockets and other 
things, and one of the sailors thrown up about 
half-a-dozen feet. 

When he came down and recovered his 
senses he is reported to have said to his mess- 
mates, ** J wonder what hell do next?” 

We think it quite likely that many people 
who did not approve the action of Congress 
or President Cleveland’s Venezuela message 
thought to themselves, ‘* Wonder what they will 
do next?” 


=_ 


JOHN D. LONG 
OTITERS. 


We take the following from letters of ex-Gov- 
ernor John D. Long and Henry B. Blackwell to 
Congressman Morse: 

“If the President could take two weeks’ duck shooting 
while considering the Venezuelan business, cer- 
tainly Congress might have taken twenty-four 
hours. I take it you would like to know the sentt- 
ment of the people here. J have not met a human 
being who has expressed sympathy with the President’s 
intimation of war. The Monroe doctrine no more 
applies to the location of the board fence between 
Venezuela and Great Britain than it does to your 
division lines in Canton, Mass.” 


EX-GOVERNOR AND 


Joun D. LONG. 


“Venezuela is a republic only in name. Jt is a 
chaotic, semi-barbarous Spanish Indian military despot- 
ism, where neither life nor property is safe, no more to 
be compared with Guiana than is a Mexican 
greaser to a civilized white man.” 

HENRY B. BLACKWELL. 

The question is asked us, ‘* What is the circulation 
of Our Dumb Animals? 

Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000 and 


practical plan of settling peacefully and honorably to | sometimes it has been from 100,000 to 200,000. 


100 
<< 


Our 


JULIUS A. PALMER, JR. 


We have received a most interesting letter jfrom 


the above-named well-knowu Boston gentleman, | 


from which we give the following extracts. 

The letter encloses a generous donation’,to our 
work. 

My DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

Evidence is constantly before me of the great 
change wrought, chiefly by your agency, in the 
treatment of our dumb animals. 

In sight of my window is the drinking-fountain 
erected by you from the legacy of Dorothea L. Diz. 

If her sweet spirit can see the refreshment that 
water gives all through the day to the pigeons, the 
sparrows, the horses, and the dogs, I am sure it 
adds to her joy in Paradise. 

Now, I might write a column about what you have 


dione, but I am going to remind you of what you . 


have not been able to do as yet. I do not refer to 
stopping the mutilation of horses in circles which 
pride themselves on refined manners, nor the pounding 
of dock-tailed ponies by men whose heads would 
seem to contain less brains than those of their 
wvictims—but that neither you nor any one of us 
have yet been able to make tne great American 
people see the utter wickedness and folly of killing and 
mutilating our own kind. 

If, [as Jonathan Swift declared], ‘‘There never was 
a good war nor a bad peace,” what must be saidof 
the prospect, serlously discussed, of the two fore- 
most Christian nations of the world employing 
all the inventions of modern science to destroy 
commerce, burn cities, lay waste harvest fields, and 
éntroduce a new generation of suffering mothers, sisters, 
sweethearts and wives, with a long pension list of sick, 
crippled and dying men, because certain surveys of a 
small plot of ground far from either country cannot be 
harmonized. 

Every tree is known by its fruit; if a boy is taught 
pugilism, he will use his fists. For thirty years our 
soldier’s monuments, Grand Army re-unions, mili- 
tary drills in schools, and most atrocious of all, the 
useless expenditure of millions in those steam for- 
tresses called ‘‘Qur New Navy,” have led up to the 
present unhappiness. With all the power which 
one pen could use I have written against these 
things. 

I usually send you something, but in addition 
thereto 1 now enclose a larger sum, which you may 
aise in any way you see fit to advance that day 
predicted by the angels’ song, which, in the Roman 
Catholic version, reads, ‘* Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth Peace to men of Good-will.” 

Cordially yours, 
JULIUS A. PALMER, JR. 


[The more brother Palmer studies the work 
of our American Humane Education Society, the 
more he will comprehend how true we have 
been to our mottoes, ‘‘ Glory to God,” ‘* Peace 
on Earth,” ‘* Kindness, Justice and Mercy to 
Every Living Creature.” EDITOR. 


LOOSE GUNPOWDER. 


To those who are interested in dumb animals 
one of the most remarkable events recorded in 
sacred history is that which tells how an angel 
opened the mouth of the animal on which Baalam 
rode. 

We think all political parties will agree that 
President Cleveland in his Venezuela message 
has opened many mouths in a most unexpected 
manner—and has also done good service by 
showing the nation how much loose gunpowder 
there is lying around in Congress and elsewhere, 
liable at any time, through the careless dropping 
of a match, to produce an explosion which may 
cost a hundred thousand lives and thousands of 
millions of dollars— and the injinite overvhelming 
importance of carrying into all our schools and 
homes at the earliest possible moment the teach- 


ings of our Americin Humane Education Society | 
and its over twenty-four thousand Bands of | 


Mercy. GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 


(From the Boston Evening Herald, Dec. 30, 1895.) 
FEEDING 20,000 SLUM ARABS. 


fCHRISTMAS CHARITIES DISPENSED BY TWO 
LONDON DAILY PAPERS. 


The editor of the Mystical World of London has 
written the following letter to President Angell of 
the S. P. C. A.: 

DEAR BRO. ANGELL: 

It may interest your readers to learn that two of 
the leading London newspapers are doing what 
perhaps is unparalleled in the history of the 
world, namely: The Daily Telegraph is giving 10,000 
hampers of Christmas food to 10,000 poor families; 
these hampers have cost $50,000. 

The Evening News has leased for one day the 
Royal Aquarium (Westminster), and has erected 


(made out of 200 trees), on which are thousands 
children from the slums of this great city will be 


prior to their going home. 

What a contrast! The English press is marshal- 
ling 20,000 slum Arabs, feeding and making them 
happy, while every paper hailing from American shores 
contains nothing but incentive language urging on 
war, massacre and strife. 


Yours fraternally, 


Hy. A. CopLey, 
Editor of Mystical World. 
London, Dec. 20, 1895. 


| 


he 


MRS. THEODORE SUTRO, OF NEW YORK CITY, 


Chairman of Committee on Music, &c., at the Atlanta Exposition, used by kind permission ot The Fenness Miller Monthly. 


‘THE BLUE AND THE GRAY.” 


The women ot Columbus, Mississippi, strewed flowers 


| on-the graves of both Northern and Southern dead. 


therein the largest Christmas tree in the world | 
of toys. When the day appointed arrives, 10,000 | 


entertained and fed, and be presented with a toy | 


By the flow of the inland river, 
Whence the fleets of iron have fled, 
Where the blades of the grave-grass quiver, 
Asleep are the ranks of the dead. 
Under the sod:and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day,— 
Under the one, the Blue; 
Under the other, the Gray. 
Those in the robings of glory; 
These in the gloom of defeat: 
Ali with the battle-blood gory, 
In the dusk of eternity meet. 
Under the sod and the dew 
Waiting the judgment day,— 
Under the laurel, the Blue; 
Under the willow, the Gray. 
From the silence of sorrowful hours 
The desolate mourners go, 
Lovingly laden with flowers 
Alike for the friend and the foe. 
Under the sod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day,— 
Under the roses, the Blue; 
Under the lilies, the Gray. 
No more shall the war-cry sever, 
Nor the winding river be red; 
They banish our anger forever, 
When they laurel the graves of our dead. 
Under the sod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day,— 
‘Love and tears for the Blue, 
Tears and love for the Gray. 
FRANCIS M. FINCH. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


A THING OF BEAUTY IS A JOY 
FOREVER.” 

“From all your associates in the 
offices with the kindest wishes for 
many Happy New Years.” 

On New Year's evening came to our home a 
most beautiful and beautifully framed picture 
of large size [about three feet by two and one- 
half] representing the angels bringing flowers 
to Saint Cecilia, and with it the above card. 

We ean hardly think of anything for which 
we feel more grateful than for this kind 
testimonial of the kind wishes of our associates. 

With this evidence of their good will [anda 
happy home] we can stand calmly all the 
battles of the coming year. 

Nor was it the least of our pleasures on 
New Year's day to receive among other kind 
remembrances a letter from our good friend, 
Patrick Donahoe [now in his 82nd year and 
whose benevolent face is known to almost 
everyone in our city] wishing us a Happy New 
Year, and expressing the hope that the time 
when God shall take us from our earthly 
labors may be far distant. 

Some one said some time since that we were 
fighting single-handed — far from it. 

We speak from an experience covering 
thousands of kind letters and words when we 
say that while this world is a great battlefield 
between the powers of good and evil, the man 
or woman who fights for the right against the 
wrong will never Jight single-handed. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


SAINT CECILIA. 

The beautiful legend of St. Cecilia is one of 
the most ancient handed down to us by the 
early church. The veneration paid her can be 
traced back to the third century, and there can 
be little doubt of the main incidents of her 
life and martyrdom. 

From her earliest childhood she was remark- 
able for her enthusiastic piety, carrying night 
and day a copy of the Gospels concealed in her 
robe. 

As she excelled in music she turned her gift 
to the glory of God, and composed hymns 
which she sang with such exquisite sweetness 
that it is alleged that even the angels descended 
from Heaven to listen and blend their voices with 
hers. 

No saint has appealed more to the artistic sense 
of the generations than Cecilia. Her beauty, 
her purity, and her great musical gift have 
made her an ideal subject in religious art. 


FROM A GOOD FRIEND, $50. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

Your articles in January Our Dumb Animais con- 
cerning the urgent need of moral and humane 
influences in our Colleges and Universities are most 
valuable. 

May they enlist the co-operation of our educators 
and others of infinence who hold the welfare of 
our young men in their keeping. 

Please send me 250 copies of that special number 
which I will place where they will have weight 
and do good work. Enclosed is my check for jifty 
dollars. 

With ever grateful regard for your splendid 
efforts and success. 


LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE. 


A gentleman and wife, friends of ours and 
residing in the same house with us, have 
a pleasant talk every Sunday over a long 
distance telephone with their son who resides 
in Chicago. 


WHY SHE BECAME A LIFE-MEMBER. 


A good lady, who has by a liberal donation 
become a life-member of our Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
gives several reasons why she has done so, of 
which the first is: That her gift is a memorial 
to her dumb friends who have given her so many 
hours of happiness, and the last: That she 
loves the Society that aids and protects them, 
and wishes God’s blessing on it and its presi- 
dent. 

A LITTLE PRESENT. 

A kind friend calls upon us this Jan. 2lst, to 
express happiness that our health has been thus 
far this winter so good, and puts in our hand “a 
little present” to aid our work. ‘The little present” 
proves to be a hundred dollar bill. 

If all the good friends who can afford it would 
send us “just such little presents’? we could increase 
our work very largely. 

We had just expressed the above wish when an- 
other good friend came and handed us another 
hundred dollars. 


THE BEST WAY TO RAISE MONEY. 


What is the best way, Mr. Angell, to raise 
money for a Humane Society? 

Answer. As great merchants first accumu- 
late large stocks of goods and then pay 
hundreds of thousands of dollars to advertise 
them, so I think the best way for a Humane 
Society to get money is, Jirst, to do the largest 
possible amount of most valuable humane 
work, and then bring it to public attention by 
telling everybody in every possible way what 
you have done and are trying to do. 


ITALY. 


We are glad to receive, on this January llth, a 
letter from Miss Harriet C. Reynolds, Florence, 
Italy, in which she expresses her gratitude and 
the gratitude of Italian children, that through 
our assistance ten thousand copies of Black Beauty in 
the Italian language are to be distributed in the 
schools of various Italian cities. 


CHINA. 


We received on January l7th, an earnest request 
to send a package of our humane literature to 
China, and have sent it. : 


SOUTH AFRICA. 


We have in response to an earnest request 
received January 10th, sent our laws and a package 
of our literature to South Africa. 


INDIA. 


Through the aid of our American Humane Educa- 
tion Society ‘Black Beauty”? has been translated 
into the language of India, and is now being 
circulated there. 


HYDROPHOBIA. 


Cases of genuine hydrophobia are very rare. 
From January 1, 1842, the beginning of a 
systematic registration of human deaths in 
Massachusetts, until January 1, 1890, there 
were Only sixty-eight deaths of people from 
rabies in Massachusetts. This is an average of 
less than two deaths a year in a population of two 
and a half millions. You are more liable to die 
of a sore toe than of hydrophobia. Fear of 
hydrophobia has killed more people than the 
disease itself. A. Morton, M. D., 

In The Healthy Home. 

(To the above we add that whether these sixty 


cases Were genuine is a matter upon which medical 
men would differ. EDITOR. ] 


HOW ROB WAS SAVED FROM 
DROWNING. 


Robert Simpson, a son of Thomas J. Simp~ 
son, owes his life to the intelligence of his 
pet dog Jack. Saturday morning Rob, tempted 
by the glassy newly formed ice, put on his 
skates and started out for a morning’s sport 
on the inviting and treacherous surface. Al} 
went well until Rob had fun enough, and was 
skating in toward the shore to take off his 
skates. When about a quarter of a mile from 
the beach and directly opposite his father’s 
house he broke through the ice, and was ip 
danger of drowning. 

Now, when the skater started out in the 
morning, his dog ‘‘ Jack’ wanted to go along 
and it was with difficulty that he could be 
kept at home. After the boy had gone 
‘* Jack” trotted up and down the beach and 
watched his master skim about the smooth 
surface. When Robert crushed through the 
ice the dog was directly opposite him on the 
shore, and the instant the ice gave way 
‘* Jack” gave an excited bark and dashed 
across the ice to the place where the young 
man was struggling, and arriving there he 
caught the skater by the collar and dragged 
him out, never stopping until he was on firm 
ice. The young man was almost insensible 
from cold but practically unharmed. He 
hurried to his home followed by the dog, who 
barked and frisked around him joyfully, as if 
he appreciated the importance of his act. 

‘* Jack”? is a shepherd dog, with long black 
hair which fairly glistens. His handsome 
head and bright eyes bespeak much intelli- 
gence. Though a powerful swimmer he 
never enters the water of his own accord 
except to make a rescue. This is not the first 
time he has figured as a life saver. Two years 
ago last summer he rescued Elmer Simpson's 
Jive year old boy, Gussie, who tumbled into 
the little pond on Montgomery street. — New- 
burg Register. 


PREMATURE BURIALS. 


“My belief is based upon scientific demonstration, 
which shows that even the stoppage of the beating 
of the heart and breathing, for a considerable time, 
with all other appearances of death, excepting putre- 
faction, do not make it certain that a person is dead.’” 

CoL. EDWARD P. VOLLUM, 
Medical Department, 
United States Army- 

“The appearance of decomposition is the only reliable 


proof that the vital energy has departed.” — Hurr- 
LAND. 


Col. Vollum writes as follows: 

** Associations for the prevention of premature 
burials are easily formed privately among relatives 
and friends, or can be engrafted upon any club or 
other organization. 

“Though death may be admitted by all concerned, 
yet, if decomposition has not become unmistakably mani- 
fest, and autopsy or embalming has not been per- 
formed, it is well to place in the coffin a bottle of 
chloroform with a leaky stopple, in order to fill it with 
vapors sufficient to last a long time. 

*T have, after long attention to the subject, become 
convinced that a_ considerable proportion of the 
human race has been buried alive, and that such 
disasters are occurring frequently at the present 
time.” 


THE HUMANE ADVOCA TE, PITTSBURG, 
PENN. 
We are pleased to receive Number 1 of Volume I, 


of the above publication of the Western Pennsylvania 
Humane Society. We hope for it great success. 
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Our Dumb Animals GOES EACH MONTH 
In the State to 


All members of our two Humane Societies. About 
7000 Boston business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presi- 
dents and cashiers, postmasters, school superin- 
tendents, large numbers of writers, speakers and 
teachers through the State. About 500 of the So- 
ciety’s agents in almost every Massachusetts city 
and town. 

“ Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds 
of coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of 
all Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 


Outside the State. 


All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own 
and foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of 
Mercy in our own and other countries. Members of 
our National Congress. Presidents of all American Col- 
leges and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speak- 
ers, teachers, and many others in various States and 
Territories. The editors of about twenty thousand Amer- 
ican publications, including all in our own country and 
British America. 

Of these about twenty thousand we have good rea- 
sons for believing that not less than nineteen thou- 
sand, and perhaps more, are read either by editors or 
by their wives and children. 


“The Humane Horse Book," compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every 
man, woman, and child in the country. Price, 
5 cents. — Boston Courier. 


Our last edition of ‘*The Strike at Shane’s” 
was 60,000.— Our last edition of ‘‘ Hollyhurst” 
20,000. 


PRIZE ESSAYS. 

Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and re- 
ceive a copy without charge. 


‘LIGHT TO BENEFIT MANKIND.” 


For this valuable paper written by a New 
York Vice-president of our ‘‘ American Humane 
Education Society’? — gratuitously circulated by 
‘American Humane Education Society’? — write 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President, 
19 Milk Street, Boston. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of “* The Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals” I do hereby offer (1) 
#100 for evidence which shall enable the Society 
to convict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty 
in the practice of vivisection. 

(2) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard, or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse 
to be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes 
of $5 each, for evidence to convict of violating 
the laws of Massachusetts by killing any insect- 
eating bird or taking eggs from its nest. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 
To those who will have them properly posted 
we send: 
(1) Placards for protection of birds. 
(2) Placards for protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


Blanket 
your 
HORSE. 
Warm the 
bits before 


using. 


Feed the 
BIRDS. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed ; cloth bound, 25 cents 
at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months in 
New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobiography, 
in paper covers, 6 cents each at office, or 10 
cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 cents each at 
office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents at 
office, or 72 cents mailed. They have no cheap 
edition. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all remit- 
tances. 


ONE THING. 

One thing we must never forget, namely : 
that the infinitely most important work for 
us is the humane education of the millions 
who are soon to come on the stage of action. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


HOW THE LOST CHILD WAS FOUND. 


The people of Eureka were quite excited 
last week by the loss of a little son of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. J. Scofield. The little fellow, 
about three years old, was playing about the 
house Wednesday afternoon, and was seen 
a few minutes before five o‘clock. Shortly 
after, when his mother went to look for him, 
he could not be found. A hurried search of 
the premises did not reveal him, and word 
was sent to the neighbors to see if he was at 
any of the near houses. Latet a general 
alarm was sent around the neighborhood and 
the men turned out to hunt, while a number of 
ladies went to the residence of the distracted 
parents. A diligent search was made of the 
highways and adjoining fields, but without 
results. During this search a pet cat belong- 
ing to the boy appeared at. the house and made 
itself so disagreeable by its continued cries that 
it was put out of the house. Again it got in 
and continued its pitiful mewing, and was again 
put out. This time some of the men happened 
to be near and saw it disappear into the woods 
near the house. The suggestion was at once 
made that the cat might know where the boy 
was and it was determined to transfer the 
search to the woods. Accordingly a line of 
men was formed, one rod apart, every second 
man carrying a lantern, and they proceeded 


systematically through the woods and back 
again. After passing through the woods a 
number of times some one caught a glimpse 
of the cat as it dashed away into the thick 
part of the woods. This information was 
conveyed to the searchers, and they changed 
their line of march, so as to cover that part of 
the woods toward which the cat appeared to 
be going. This resulted in finding the lost boy 
soon after in a@ dense growth of underbrush, 
asleep on the ground, with the pet cat nestled 
down beside him. It was about eleven o'clock 
when he was found and the place was fully 
half a mile from the house. During the 
trying ordeal of the search his mother bore 
the terrible suspense with much fortitude, but 
when the news was brought that he was found 
her nerves gave way and she fainted, and for 
some time it was feared that the shock might 
cause a serious illness, but she rallied and by 
the second day was as well as usual. It is 
needless to add that the cat now occupies the 
position of honor in that family. — Northfield 
( Minnesota) Independent of Oct. 17th. 


WHOA, THERE. 


Talking of phonographs. 

An old farmer the otber day had just driven into 
town with his mules to sell a load of pumpkins, 
and stopped in front of the phonograph store. 

“What air them fellows doin’ in there with 
spouts in their ears?” he asked. 

‘Those are talking machines,” answered a man 
in the doorway. 

The farmer was a little incredulous, but he 
finally left his mules and went into the store. The 
tubes were placed in his ears, he dropped the 
nickel in the slot and a brass band began to play. 

“* Whoa, there/’’ shouted the rustic, darting out of 
the store, ‘‘them mules o’ mine won’t stand no brass 
band.” — N. Y. Visitor. 


BLANKET YOUR HORSES. 


On cold days in former years we have hired a 
man to carry through our principal streets a 
placard, ‘Please blanket your horses while stopping,” 
but our city government having decided to prohibit 
the carrying of placards we procured this year for 
our man a white canvas overcoat bearing on front 
and back the same inscription, and we have also 
sent out cards with the same inscription to be put 
in prominent newspaper and other windows. 

A gentleman reports to us that on one of the 
coldest days he saw the driver of a carriage 
wrapped up in the blankets that belonged to the 
horses, but as he saw our man of the white overcoat 
approaching he jumped off his seat in a hurry and 
put the blankets on the horses. 
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[For Our Dumb Animais.} 
LORD TOMMY'S DRIVE: A BALLAD. 
BY EDWARD PAYSON JACKSON. 


«‘ The dog-cart, Jeames, at four o’elock ;” 
My lord said. ‘‘ Look alive! 
The bayard with his tail a-dock, 
And his head reined up like a fighting cock, 
I shall take an hour's drive.” 


No English duke or earl was he, 
No manor he owned, I wis, 
No crested shield, no family tree,— 
The dock-tailed steed had a pedigree 
More famous and long than his. 


But he'd been “ abroad,” and his little head 
Was turned by the tinsel shine; 

The stars and garters, gold and red, 

Of British rank, and his pride was fed 
By a sobriquet so fine. 


Lord Tommy quaffed some English gin, 
And eke some English ale; 

And his horse was urged to a lively spin, 

With his writhing neck and that bobbing fin 
Instead of a sweeping tail. 


The English draughts were all too strong 
For Tommy’s feeble head; 
And the road he turned was strange and long. 
**This blarsted beast is going wrong, 
I fear,’’ Lord Tommy said. 


He seized the whip, and he fetched one blow, 
And he fetched two blows, and three; 

Like arrow darting from the bow 

They sped all night; in the morning, lo! 
The Houyhnhnms"* weird countrie! 


Then straight to the equine magistrate 

The tortured bayard flew; 
And swift he dashed through the outer gate 
To where the mighty potentate 

Gives all their measure due. 


For justice, then, the bayard cried 
(All quivering with fear) 
Upon the man. The judge replied, 
“Speak boldly, comrade; nothing hide, 
He cannot harm thee here.” 


“* Behold my neck. The agony 
I suffer day by day 
No tongue can tell, no eye can see.” 
“That, doubtless, is to punish thee ;— 
Speak, man! what dost thou say?” 


Then, blushing with unwonted shame, 
Lord Tommy trembling said, 
“ Ay, judge —though scarce he is to blame — 
And yet he looks so dull and tame 
Unless I check his head.” 


“Tn truth a clever punishment!” 

Outspake the judge. “ And now, 
As thine own head is forward bent, 
Methinks *twould be most excellent 
For THEE. What sayest thou?” 


No sooner said than done. A thong 

Was brought, and quick applied 
To Tommy’s head. ‘'Tis yet too long,” 
The justice said. ‘ Pull hard and strong!” 
«*Have mercy!” Tommy cried. 


With chin in air, he rolled his head 
From side to side an hour. 
** How proud he looks! how spirited! 
He surely must be thoroughbred. 
What beauty, grace and power!" 


* Pronounced Hoo'-inmz. A race of horses endowed 
with reason, described in Gulliver's Travels. 


Most gracious judge,” the bayard sighs, 
* Receive my humble thanks, 
And let him go.”” Meanwhile he tries 
In vain to switch the gnats and flies 
That feast upon his flanks. 


‘Poor cripple!” then the judge exclaimed, 
By what unhappy chance 
Wast thou disfigured thus, and maimed, 
Thy symmetry so spoiled and shamed?” 
—With mournful utterance 


The horse told of the cruel steel 

That severed flesh and bone, 
The white-hot plate — ‘‘ Down, monster ! kneel!" 
Thundered the judge. Thy flesh can feel, 

E’en though thy heart be stone! 


“Cut off the hand that wrought the deed, 
And bring the white-hot plate, 
And sear, that he who runs may read 
A dock-trine new and take good heed 
Lest he, too, share that fate.’ 


Lord Tommy drops, a woful wreck, 
“O, spare me that /” he wails. 
Lord Tommy woke. The clock struck five. 
He ne’er forgot his hour’s drive 
To the Houyhnhnmg’ weird countrie! 


VIVISECTIONS AND DISSECTIONS. 


We hope to obtain from our Massachusetts 
Legislature this winter a law upon the above 
subjects, which shall result in much good. 


BOSTON UNIVERSITY WANTS CATS. 


We republish the following from Boston Evening 
Record of Jan. 4th: 

LOST—A tiger coon cat; name and address of 
owner on collar; suitable reward if returned to 
99 Beacon street, Boston. 

CAT LOST—A large Maltese cat from No. 8 Elm- 
wood avenue, Cambridge. Reliable information 
concerning him will be rewarded. 

LOST—Full blooded Angora cat, buff, with little 
white on breast, collar, with one bell missing; 
answers to name of “Jim.” Satisfactory reward 
will be paid for recovery at 34 Linnaean street, Cam- 
bridge. 

CATS WANTED; they will be humanely treated, 
chloroformed and used for anatomical dissection. 
Address WM. BROWN, Station A, Boston. 

The following letters speak for themselves, and 
The Record does not need to comment on them: 


‘SMR. CONE’? WRITES. 


Mr. William Brown: Dear Sir—How much will 
you give me for cats advertised in Herald, and two 
bitches, and where deliver? 

Yours respect, 


JAMES CONE. 
Boston post office. 


BOSTON UNIVERSITY'S REPLY. 


Boston, MASS., Dec. 29, 1895. 
Mr. James Cone, Boston post office: 

Dear Sir: In reply to your note in regard to cats, 
we desire to collect quite a large number for anato- 
mical dissection. We shculd judge from the tone of 
your letter that you desired to furnish quite a num- 
ber, and we will give you 20 cents each for all good, 
healthy cats you may be able to furnish, delivered 
at Boston University School of Medicine, E. Concord 
street, city. 

If you are able to furnish half a dozen or more, 
please call at the college and inguire for Mr. Bart- 
lett, who will talk with you in regard to the matter. 

Hoping to hear from you, we remain, 

Yours respectfully, 
Boston School of Medicine, 
Per WM. Brown. 


‘““MR. CONE” HESITATES. 

Mr. Brown: Dear Sir—I received your letter, but I 
take too big arisk in stealing cats for 20 cents; give 
me 30, and get all you want right along. 

Yours respectfully, 
JAMES CONE. 

Boston post office. 


BUT HIS SCRUPLES ARE REMOVED. 
Boston, MASS., Jan. 2, 1896. 


Mr. James Cone, Boston, Mass. : 


Dear Sir: Your last letter received, and we think 
there is no doubt but what we can male satisfactory 
arrangements with you if you will call at the college 
so that we may talk with you about the matter. 

As before stated, Boston University School of 
Medicine is on East Concord street, near Harrison 
avenue. Please call at your earliest convenience 


and oblige, Yours respectfully, 
Station A. WILLIAM Brown. 
VIVISECTION FROM A STUDENT'S 


POINT OF VIEW. 
To the Editor of the Transcript : 

You have printed recently a number of articles 
on vivisection. The veracity of most of the facts is 
undoubted, and they have excited wonder that 
such a subject has escaped a large share of public 
attention. While a large part of the more brutal 
practices are carried on beyond the borders of the 
States, we, here, go as far as a patient public will 
allow. 

The opinion on this subject of an experimenter 
in practical physiology, like that of a morbidly 
sensitive layman, would of necessity be partial. 
That of a medical student not yet entirely 
cramped by his surroundings, it seems, would be 
more fair. Then let it at once be known that it is the 
opinion of over four-fifths of the students of one of our 
largest medical schools that work in practical physiology 
on living animals is both obnoxious, debilitating and 
comparatively profitiess. It is obnoxious because 
contrary to all teachings that a boy, with even an 
average home, has been accustomed to; debilitat- 
ing, because a healthy mind and body revolts at 
contact with unnatural sights and odors, especially 
in the absence of any glaring benefit; profitless, 
because we have the word of great experimenters 
for what we are investigating. These experi- 
menters have done their work carefully; we do it, 
or half do it, but crudely. We do not doubt their 
word, nor does it convince us to see half a class 
fail and half succeed in eliciting results already 
sworn to and believed. 

In addition to the destruction of life attending 
the work on living and anzsthetized animals, the 
amount of “ material” used for dissecting purposes 
is enormous. Two or three hundred frogs, a hundred 
doves, as many cats, large numbers of rabbits and dogs 
are disposed of in a few months. Not intensely inter- 
esting even to the earnest and scientific student is 
the sight of a small dog, weak with the loss of blood, 
running about the laboratory with a cork stopper in his 
neck. The object of this is to see how far they can 
carry certain experiments and have the dog still 
live. 

Men must justify suffering and destruction of 
life, even in their private work (which is absolutely 
the only place it can be justified). They must show 
us benefits great enough, and great they must be, that 
their work may not be justly termed a crime against 
nature.— Boston Evening Transcript, May 25, 1895. 


CLARK UNIVERSITY. 


In our December number we told our readers 
that one of our directors had visited Worcester, 
made a careful examination of the University, and 
was assured by Mr. L. N.- Wilson, clerk of the 
University, that there had been no vivisection 
performed in that University during the past three 
years. 

We are sorry to say we have received several 
letters which seem to be in direct conflict with 
that statement. 


(From the Free Kindergarten Magazine.) 

‘“*Mr. Angell relates that while at Versailles, 
France, he entered a restaurant and ordered 
dinner; he was shown to a square table with 
seats for four. He says: ‘* Presently a large, 
fine dog came to the side at my right, another 
to the side fronting me, and then one of these 
handsome French cats seated herself in the 
chair at my left. So the table was full, and, 


as they accepted my hospitality, we all dined 
pleasantly together.” 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.) 
A TRUE STORY. 

‘* Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the least 
of these my creatures ye did italso unto me.” 
ONLY A DOG. 

Oh, how tired he was, the poor dog! 

Day was waning. Up and down Tremont 
street throngs of people all busied with them- 
selves, all careless of the poor creature who 
lagged and stumbled and at last dropped down 
at their feet just where he was sure to be most 
in the way of those who were coming up 
‘l'emple Place, as well as of those who were on 
the broader pavement of Tremont street. 

On they went, these hustling people, sway- 
ing aside in two varying currents as they found 
that some one must yield the way and that the 
dog would not. 

And there he crouched till one came who was 
as hurried as the swiftest walker there, but 
who stopped instantly to respond to the silent 
appeal for sympathy. 

She stroked his poor head until the dim eyes 
were raised to her and then she tried to coax 
him to get up and go with her to the office of 
the 5S. P. C. A. on Milk street, where he could 
be housed and sheltered. 

Ahno! He was spent. Perhaps he did not 
believe in anybody just then. Had he not run 
hither and yon in search of some last friend 
and been repulsed, and bidden to ‘‘ get on,” 
and heard only strange voices when he craved 
a loving tone, until he was too cowered to ask 
more? He would not commune with her. No. 
Ile was so tired. 

She, who always thinks of a wise expedient, 
did not tarry longer, but went straightway to 
Dooling’s dainty restaurant and walking up to 
the counter asked for a saucer of raw meat. 

This was quite amazing to the attendants of 
a man who does not cater for ghouls nor can- 
nibals; so all traditionary store manners were 
not equal to the strain and the girl said: 
‘* What do you want raw meat for?” 

‘* There is such atired dog out on the corner. 
I can’t make him get up. Of course I must 
not leave him out there all night. If I can get 
him to eat something, perhaps he will go with 
me then down to the Dumb Animal Society, 
where his owner may find him.” 

The girl gave the very unusual order through 
the speaking tube for a saucer of raw meat cut 
up fine. When it came up, she passed it over 
the counter to the lady, whose purse was 
open. ‘*We don't take pay for such service,’’ she 
said, smilingly. The lady knew the kindly will 
that prompted this and took the saucer without 
another word. 

Bit by bit the hungry dog ate what she 
brought and then laid his head down again; 
no persuasion could move him to any action. 

Finding herself powerless, away hied the 
gentle lady down to the Society rooms in 
Milk street, and asked them to send up for the 
dog. 

The gentleman sitting in the office said : 

‘** Our man has gone to the home in Brighton ; 
he will not come in again until to-morrow 
morning. If you can only keep the animal 
this one night, I will telephone for a cab which 
shall carry you to the place where the dog is 
and take you both to your house, at our ex- 
pense. In the morning we will send for him 
and try to find his master.” 

The lady consented. But while she was 
speaking there were sounds in the hall, and 
some one spoke of a stray dog. ‘The gentle- 


A school inspector, 
finding a class hesi- 
tating over answering 
the question, ‘ With 
what weapon did Samp- 
son slay the Philistines ?”” 
and wishing to prompt 
them,significantly tap- 
ped his own cheek and 
asked, Whatis this?” 
The whole class _in- 
stantly answered, The 
jawbone of an ass.” 


First Householder — 
“How is it McCarty 
beats your carpets so 
thoroughly? He never 
gets half the dust out 
of mine.” 

Second Householder — 
“Why, I always tell 
him they’re English, 
and he pounds them 
till I take them away.” 
— Truth. 


man sprang up with, ‘‘I should’ not wonder if 
that were your dog.” Even as he spoke a 
gentleman came in, half leading, half carrying 
the very creature for whom she had been 
pleading. 

He, too, had stopped as he was running ‘to 
catch his train,” and, unwilling to leave the 
dog, with a more persuasive force than the 
tender lady could use, had brought it with him. 

The Society took charge of the lost animal 


and the gentle lady sped away happy in the | 


consciousness of the kind act she had done. 


THE DUTY OF CHRISTIAN WOMEN. 


We have received a very interesting paper on the 
above subject, written by Mrs. Mary F. Lovell, of 
Bryn Mawr, Pa., who is the Superintendent of the 
Department of Mercy of World’s Woman's 
Christian Temperance Union,” and which was read at 
the Atlanta Exposition. 


She sets forth eloquently the sufferings of birds, — 
of horses mutilated for life, of neglected pets left to | 


the care of children, of the cats in our large cities, 
and particularly the cruelties inflicted in vivisections. 

She endeavors to impress upon all Christian 
women their Christian duty to prevent these things, 
and particularly their duty to train their children in 
habits and thoughts of mercy. 

This paper is in print and we hope may be widely 
circulated. 


THE COMING OF THE SNOW. 


The clouds were copper dyed all day, 
And struggled in each other’s way, 
Until the darkness drifted down 
Upon the sun-forsaken town. 


Said people passing in the lane, 
“It will be snow,” or “’T will be rain;” 
And school-boys, laughing in a row, 
Looked through the panes, and wished for snow. 


Then came the wind, and shook his wings, 
And whirled the dead leaves into rings; 
He made the shutters move and crack, 
And hurtled round the chimney-stack. 


Soon he went whistling o’er the hill, 

And all the trees again stood still; 

Then, through the dark the snow came down, 
And muffled all the sleeping town. 


The keen stars looked out through the night, 
And touched the boughs with flakes of light; 
And moving clouds revealed the moon, 

To make on earth a fairy noon. 


At morn the boys laughed with delight, 
To see the fields and hedges white; 

The folks said as they hurried past, 
“Good morning! Winter's come at last!" 


SKATING SONG. 
Hurrah for the wind that is keen and chill, 
As it skirts the meadows and sweeps the hill! 
Hurrah for the pulses of swift delight 
That tingle and beat in the winter’s night, 
When over the crystal lake we glide, 

Flying like birds o’er the frozen tide! 


Hurrah for the lad with the sparkling eye, 
For the joyous laugh and the courage high! 
Hurrah for the health that is glad and strong, 
So that life is gay as a merry song; 

For the motion fearless, smooth and fleet, 
When skates are wings to the flying feet! 


Hurrah for the landscape broad and fair 
Spread boldly out in the brilliant air! 

Hurrah for the folds of the sheeted snow, 

On the mountains high, in the valleys low! 
Hurrah for the track where the skaters glide, 
Fearless as over a highway tried! 


Who chooses may boastof the summer-time; 
Hurrah, we cry, for the frost and rime, 

For the icicles pendant from roof and eaves, 
For snow that covers the next year’s sheaves! 
Ifurrah for the gleaming, glassy lake, 

Where the skaters bold their pleasure take! 


A SONG OF SNOW-TIME. 


Sing a song of snow-time 
Now it’s passing by, 
Million little fleecy flakes 
Falling from the sky; 
When the ground is covered, 
And the hedge and trees, 
There will be a gay time 
For the chickadees. 


Boys are in the school-house, 
Drawing on their slates 
Pictures of the coasting-place, 
And thinking of their skates; 
Girls are nodding knowingly, 
Smilingly about, 
Thinking of a gay time 
When the schoo! is out. 


Three o'clock, four o’clock, 
Bang! goes the bell; 
Get your hats and cloaks and wraps, 
Ilurry off, pell-mell! 
Bring along the coasters all, 
If you want some fun; 
Up to the hill-top, 
Jump and slide and run! 


Steady now!. Ready now! 
Each in his place! 

Here we go, there we go, 
Down on a race! 

Sing a song of snow-time, 

, When the flakes fall; 

Coast-time, skate-time, 
Best time of all! 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


I answer: 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? 
To teach and lead every 


child 
every 
word 


and older person to seize | make 
opportunity 4o say a kind \ some 


or do a kind act that will 


some 
dumb 


other human being or 
creature happier. 
GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 
23527 Middleboro, Mass. 


Vil Try Band. 


C. Augusta Thomas. 


WwW illing Workers Band. 
P., Sarah E. Morse. 
Neverfail Band. 

P., Frances M. Perry. 
Hope Band. 

P., Bessie B. Gibbs. 
Sunbeam Band. 

P., Emma N. Phinney. 


2 Star Band. 


P., Mary E. Dean. 
3 Golden Rod Band. 
P., Helen Maxim. 
Plymouth, Mass. 
Grammar School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., F. J. Heavens. 
il Try Band, 
P., Charles F. Cole. 
} Wide Awake Band. 
P., Wm. Keyes. 


537 Neverfail Band. 


, Katie W. Hadaway. 
ily Band, 
, Ada F, Bartlett. 
Violet Band. 
P., K. A. O’Brien. 
Hope Band. 
P., Lizzie E. Mitchell. 
Star Band. 
P., J. M. F. Anderson. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Helen L. Holmes, 
Busy Workers Band, 
P., S. L. Moorhouse. 
Golden Rule Band. 
. B. Holmes. 
5 M: Ly r Band. 
P., Miss Briggs. 
} Pansy Band. 
, Miss Holmes. 


D447 Golden Rod Band, 


P., Miss Drew. 

Primary Schools. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., F. E. Hovey. 


23548 No. 2 Band. 


P., Miss Perkins. 
Band. 

» Miss Bearce. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Moning. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Whitmore. 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Sampson. 
No.7 Band. 
P., Miss Morton. 


5 No.8 Band. 


P., Miss Clark. 


23556 No. 9 Band. 


P., Miss Ellis. 


7 No. 10 Band. 


P., Miss Sampson, 
No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Klingenhagen. 


59 No, 12 Band. 


P., Miss Zahn, 

No. 13 Band. 

P., Miss Hadaway. 

Mt. Pleasant School. 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., John W. Herrick, 


562 Golden Rule Band. 


P., Miss Klingenhagen. 


Willing Workers Band. 


P., Miss Morton, 
Defenders Band. 
P., Miss Burbank. 
Russell St. School. 
Lincoln Band. 

P., A. R. Gledhill. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Mace. 
Fred N. Neff Band. 
P., Miss Chandler. 
Lookout Band. 

P., Miss Aldrich. 
Lincoln School, 
We'll Try Band. 

P., Susan Thomas. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Clara Diman, 
Oak St. School. 
Golden Rod Band. 

» Lucy F. Hadaway. 


Sunbe: am Band, 


P., Teresa Rogan. 
Nantucket, Mass. 
High School, 
Nantucket Band. 
P., S. E. Johnson, 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Hussey. 

5 Black Be auty Band, 
P., Miss Ring. 


23576 Lincoln Band. 


+» Miss Barnard, 


| 23621 Dr. S. 


23577 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Cox. 
23578 Lily Band. 
?., Miss Chase. 
23579 Primary School. 
Bluet Band. 
P., Susan Barrett. 


| 23580 Geo. Washington Band. 


P., Emma Myer. 


| 23581 Polpis School. 


Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mr. Harps. 


| 23582 Siasconset School. 


Hope Band. 
P., Miss O’Connell. 


| 23583 Tuckerman School. 


Star Band. 
P., Miss Chadwick. 


| 23584 M. E. Sunday School. 


Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mary F. Coffin. 


23585 Sunbeam Band. 


P., Mary H. Nye. 
23586 Little Helpers Band. 
,» Miss Winslow. 


| 23587 Nantucket, Mass. 


Coffin Academy, 
Sherburne Band. 


P., Edmund Fox. 


23588 East Greenwich, R. I. 


Fidelity Band. 


P., S. Alice Boardman, 


23589 Youngstown, Ohio, 
Defenders Band. 
P., John Davitt. 


| 23590 Akron, Ohio. 
| Crosby Kind Hearted Band 


P., Sadie C. Mitchell. 


| 23591 Ne wport, R. I. 
Abri tham Lincoln Band, 


H. A. Saunders, 
23592 Lockport, N. Y. 


Lockport No. 1 Band, 
P., Margaret A. Mullaney. 
23593 Lockport No. 2 Band. 
P., Frances A. Kingsley. 
23594 No.3 Band. 
> 


artha C. Ellis. 


23595 Lockport No.4 Band. 
| P., Minnie E, Taylor, 
23596 Lockport No, 5 Band. 


P., Miss Knight. 


23597 Lockport No. 6 Band. 


,» Mabel P. Saraw. 


23598 Lockport No.7 Band. 


C. Dawdler. 
23599 Lockport No. 8 Band. 


P., Julia A, Chambers, 
23600 Lockport No. 9 Band. 


P., Julia E. Webster. 


23601 Lockport No. 10 Band. 
P., Blanche A. McCollum. 
23602 Lockport No. 11 Band. 
P., Winnie A. Graham. 
23603 Loc kport No, 12 Band. 


E. L. Graves. 


23604 Loc kport No. 13 Band. 


P., Nellie E. Urth, 


23605 Lockport No. 14 Band. 
P., Lavinia Pomeroy. 
23606 Lockport No. 15 Band. 
P., Carrie A. Bradley. 


23607 Newport, R. I. 
Clark St. School. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Fales. 


23608 Geo. Washington Band. 


P., Miss Cottrell, 
23609 Lincoln Band, 

P., Miss Merrill. 
23610 Mayflower Band, 

P., Miss Dring. 
23611 Excelsior Band. 

P., Benj. Baker. 
23612 Coddington School. 

C. S. Hubbard Band. 

P., Miss Caswell. 
23613 Hope Band. 

P., Miss Bosworth. 
23614 Wide Awake Band. 

P., Miss Boss. 
23615 C. S. Hubbard Band. 

P., Miss Chase. 
23616 Lincoln Band. 

. Miss Lee. 


23617 Lily of the Valley Band. 


P., H. S. Gorton, 
23618 Columbus Band. 

P., Miss H. Gorton. 
23619 Huber Band. 

P., Miss Carr. 


| 23620 Pilgrim Band. 


Ward. 


Downing. 
23622 Froebel Band. 
P., Miss Stevens. 
ies Lenthal Sc hool. 


Lenthal Hubbard Band. 


P., H.C. Clarke. 
23624 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss French. 


- Smith Band. 


23625 


23626 
23627 
23628 
23629 
23630 
23631 
23632 


23633 
23634 
23635 
23636 


23637 


23638 
23639 


23640 
23641 
23642 
23643 
23644 
23645 
23646 
23647 


23648 
23649 
23650 
23651 
23652 
23653 


23654 
23655 
23656 


23657 


23658 
23659 
23660 
23661 


23662 
23663 


| 23664 


23665 


23666 
| 23667 


23668 
23669 
23670 


| 23671 


23672 


23673 


| 23674 


23675 


Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Miss Murphy. 
Violet Band. 
P., Miss Nuss. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Martin. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Peabody. 
Sherman Band. 
P., Miss Currier. 
Ivy Green Band. 
P., Miss Greene. 
Columbus Band. 
P., Miss Kirnan. 
Potter St. School. 
Elm St. Band. 
P., Mrs. Gale. 
Columbia Band. 
P., Miss Wilcox. 
ack Beauty Band. 
Miss Tiley. 
autiful Joe Band. 
» Miss Burdick. 
Industri: al School. 


Townsend Hubbard Band. 


P., E. Campbell. 
Edwards St. School. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Abbie F. Shea. 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Harriet I. Groff. 
Calvert School, 
Defender Band. 

P., Julia F. Pitman. 
Sunshine Band. 

P., Miss Freeman. 
Obedience Band. 

P., Miss Fales. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Brice. 

Roger Williams Band, 
P., Miss Bryer. 
Cheerful Band. 

P., Miss Downing. 
Maytlower Band. 


Longfellow Band. 


Cranston Ave. School. 
Peace Circle Band. 
P., Alfred Chase. 
Violet Band. 
Miss Carr. 

Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Aylesworth. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Peckham. 
C. S. Hubbard Band. 
P., Miss Chase. 
May flower Band. 
P., Miss Hammet. 
Willow St. School. 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Hattie Saunders. 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Miss Deblois. 
I'll Try Band. 

» Miss White. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Clarke. 
Grace Chapel School. 
Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Gilpin. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Mrs. Fowler. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P , Miss Sherman. 
Geo. T. Angell Band. 
P., Miss Fadden, 
St. Mary’s School. 
Star of the Sea Band. 
P., Sister Clarisa. 
St. Joseph Band. 

sister Calista. 

St. ” Philip Band. 
P., Sister Winifrede. 
Columbus Band. 
P., Sister Chryostorn, 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Sister Wilhemina. 
St. Cecili: i Band 
P., Sister Romanus. 
Philomena Band. 
P., Sister Mary John. 
Kindness Band. : 
P., Sister Monica. 
Cc. Hubbard Band. 
P., Sister Mary Ann. 


Hazzard Memorial School. 


Golden Rod Band. 

P., Sister 

Pink Band. 

P., Sister —— 

Rose Band. 

P.. Sister 

Violet Band. 

P., Sister 

Hyacinth Band. 
., Sister ——— 

Lily Band, 

P., Sister 


| 23676 Hope Band. 


, Sister 
7 Pansy Band. 
P., Sister — — 


Fre mont, Wash. 
Fremont Band. 
?., Erastus Witter. 


9 Mocksville, N. C 


Mocksville Band. 
P.. Ernest Hawkins. 


80 Milwaukee, Wis. 


Boys Humane Society. 
P., Mrs. F. B. Golby. 
Lincoin, R. I. 

Honor Bright Band. 
P., James Meenan. 


82 Stratford, Ont. 
Florence Nightingale Band. 


P., Geo, Fuller. 


3 Lockport, N. Y. 


Protectors Band. 


P., Fannie L. Shearston. 


Well Doers Band. 
f., Bertha S. Barron. 


» Charity Club Band. 


P., Clara A, Weaver. 


§ Columbia Band. 
P., Elizabeth A. Adams. 
87 Star Club Band. 


P., Nellie M. Griffith. 
Primrose Band. 

P., Gertrude E. Sanders. 
Try Band. 

P., Fannie M. Wright. 
Little Workers Band. 
P., Fannie M. Wright. 
Vine St. School Band. 
P., Miss E. M. Woods. 
2 Sidney 

Hope Band. 

P., Lee Benedict. 


Altoona, Pa. 


Altoona Band. 

P., Etta M. Ross. 
W. Oneonta, N. Y. 
Helpful Band. 

P., Rev. E. J. Utter. 


23695 Stratford, Ont. 


Violet Band. 


P., Ruby M. Mackenzie. 
96 St. Charles, Minn. 


Little Helpers Band, 
P., Maud Titcomb. 


7 Plainville, Mass. 


Plainville School Band, 
P., Miss Bertha Fuller. 


8 Halifax, N.S. 
Tower Ro: "7 School Band. 


P., Hattie L.. Flowers. 
Rondout, N 

T. L. Bz and. 
P, Mrs. W. D. Hale. 


23700 Owatonna, Minn. 


Busy Workers Band. 


P., Miss M. R. McCollock 


Forget-Me-Not Band. 
P., Miss Maud Dampier. 


23702 Little Watchers Band. 


, Miss Laura Jones. 


703 Little Sunbeams Band. 


P., Miss Lelia Vail. 
Waynesburg, Pa. 
Waynesburg Band. 
P., Sallie M. Lantz. 
New London, Conn. 
Nathan Hale School. 
C. S. Hubbard Band. 
P., Chas. P. Jennings. 


23706 Lincoln Band. 


P., Miss Crofton. 


7 Wm. L. Garrison Band. 


P., Miss Peck. 
Nathan Hale Band. 
, Miss Bush. 


23708 Col. Ledvard Band. 


P., Miss Potter. 
Israel Putnam Band. 
P., Miss Harris. 
Winthrop School. 
Winthrop Band, 

P., HU. A. Bingham. 


712 Haven Band. 


P., Miss Baker. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Barker. 

Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Miss St 

5 vil Try Band. 

P., Miss Crofton. 

} Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Shea. 


7 Star Band, 


Miss Darrow. 


23718 Daisy Band. 


P., Miss Hewitt. 

L ily Band, 

P., Miss Crawford. 

Name: aug School. 

Black Beauty Band. 

P., Miss Rice. 

Beautiful Joe Band. 
Miss Ducia. 


Sn Malam Band. 
» Miss Bishop. 


23723 tn tt Band. 


» Miss Forsyth. 


23724 Henry Be rgh Band. 


Miss Ducia. 


Pas 
23725 Nathan Hale Band. 


Miss Corcoran. 


23726 C.’S. Hubbard Band. 


» Miss Kerney. 


| 23727 Sparrow Band. 


-» Miss Mahan. 


| 23728 Forget-Me-Not Band. 


. Miss 


23729 Rosebud Ban 


, Miss Dakin. 
Buckley School. 
Buckley Band. 

P.. W. A. Towne. 
Ww ams Memorial. 
Williams Band. 
P., C. S. Buel. 
Harbor School. 
Never-Give-Up Band. 
P., Miss Strickland, 
Touch-Me-Not Band, 
P., Miss Conner, 
Gibson Band. 

-» Miss Brown. 


735 Audubon Band. 


P., Miss Ford. 
I'll Try Band. 
P., Miss Cullin. 


7 Little Helpers Band. 


, Miss Rogers, 
M: ay flower Band, 
P., Miss Sullivan. 


23739 Coit St. School. 


Major Anderson Band. 
P., Miss Stayner. 


23740 Lincoln Band. 


P., Miss Brown. 


| 28741 Thames Band. 


P., Miss Burke. 
Miles Standish Band. 

Miss Davis. 
Kind Brigade Band, 
P., Miss Smith. 
Don’t-Kill-the-Birds Band, 
P., Miss Boss. 


745 Sunbeam Band. 


P., Miss Dugan. 


23746 Golden Rod Band. 


P., Miss Mussel. 
7 Hill St. School. 
Bartlett Band. 
P., Maria Starr. 


23748 Florence Nightingale Rand. 


P., Miss Butler. 


749 Star Band. 


Miss Ducia. 
Ch: ampion Band. 

Miss Champion, 
Anni 1 Sewell Band, 
P., Miss Comstock, 


52 Garfield Band. 


P., Miss Chester. 
Butterfly Band. 

P., Miss Whittlesey. 
In-as-much Banda, 
P., Miss Fuller. 


755 St. Mary’s Catholic School. 


Star of the Sea Band, 
P., Sister Magdalene. 
St. Agnes Band. 

P., Sister Elizabeth. 
7 Cecilia Band. 

P., Sister Borgia. 
Fabiola Band. 

P., Sister Camillus, 


759 Violet Band. 


P., Sister Sebastian. 
Innocents Band. 

P., Sister Colletto. 
Groton, Conn. 
Groton School, 

Fort Griswold Band, 
P., Amanda Allen, 


762 Col. Ledyard Band, 


P., Miss Parke. 


23763 Columbia Band. 


P., Miss Rodman, 
Sunshine Band. 
Miss Crouch. 
Pequot Band. 

, Miss Cone. 


766 Lancaster, Ohio. 


North School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., Elijah Burgess. 


767 Geo. T. Angell Band, 


P., P. C. W. Humes. 
J. G. Whittier Band, 

Miss Davidson, 
O. W. Holmes Band, 
P., Miss Pickering. 
Geo. Washington Band, 
P., Miss Cook. 
Defenders Band. 
P., Miss King. 


28772 Longfellow Band. 


P., Mrs. Siemen, 


P. 
P. 
2353 
2353 
2553 
2353 
23684 23782 
2353 
2368) 
99799 
2 23733 
236) 
959 9279 
Pp 236 
— 
354 
255 23736 
2368 
2354 2373 
2369 4 
2354 23738 
2354 
2354 
234 
23694 23742 / 
23. 
23743 
2554 P., - 
23744 
23 
aot 
23550) 
2369 
23551 2374 
3502 236 
23699 
23554 
23750 
23751 
23701 23) 
23) j 
9355 
235 
23704 23 | 
23560 | 
23561 23705 2375 | 
2375 
2375 
2356 
2370 
25564 
23708 23760 
23565 
| 
23761 | 
| 
37 
92 
23568 
23764 
2371 
23765 
25070 2371 
2371 
23572 23 
237 
23768 
23769 
23719 
2357. 23770 
23720 
2357 23771 
| | 


Our 


Dumb Animals. 


RED TAPE IN OUR SCHOOLS. 


Is it, or is it not, a fact that there is so much red 
tape now in some of our school systems as to seri- 
ously interfere, not only with any teacher distin- 
guishing himself, but with the best interests of 
pupils? 

For instance, having arranged with our mission- 
ary, Mr. Hubbard, to spend a short time in New Eng- 
land before beginning his winter campaign through 
the Southern States, we put him into the East Bos- 
ton schools for afew days, where he was received 
with great kindness by the teachers, awakened im- 
mense interest among the pupils and formed about 
ninety Bands of Mercy. He then went to Salem, 
where the Superintendent unfortunately could not 
act unless he waited a weel: to have the matter laid 
before the School Committee—then to Haverhill, 
where the Superintendent was in the same unfortu- 
nate fix, only he would have to wait a month before 
the meeting of the Committee, but he had no diffi- 
culty in going at once into the Parochial schools, 
forming some thirty Bands of Mercy, and at the close, 
Father O’ Doherty, the Catholic priest, presented him 
five dollars in token of his appreciation of his work, 
and ordered and paid for a lot of our publications. 

Throughout the West and South where Mr. Hub- 
bard has addressed hundreds of thousands of children, 
he has had no difficulty in getting into the public 
schools without any delay, but here in New England, 
in some of our cities and towns, neither superinten- 
dent nor teachers seem to have any discretion. 

When we taught a Boston school while we were 
studying our profession of the law, we used to do 
lots of things without consulting anybody —/or one 
instance, we dismissed every scholar who had his 
lessons and behaved well a quarter of an hour 
before school was done in the morning, and the 
same in the afternoon, and the result was simply splen- 
did. 

It seems to us as though the object of the present 
school systems in some of our Eastern cities is to 
make the schools and teachers simply parts of a 
machine. 

In all the other learned professions a man may 
distinguish himself and rise, but in this many of 
our superintendents and teachers seem to be buried 
under red tape, with no chance to rise. 

This would never have suited us. We would 
rather own and drive a tin pedlar’s cart or sell pea- 
nuts. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


— 


KATIE’S ANSWER. 
Miss C. H. THAYER, in Judge. 
Och! me Katie’s a rogue, it is thrue, 
But her eyes, like the skies, are so blue, 
An’ her dimples so swate, 
An’ her ankles so nate, 
Shure she dazed an’ she bothered me, too. 


Till one mornin’ we wint for a ride, 
Whin, demure as a bride, by me side 
Like a darlint she sat, 
With the wickedest hat 
’Neath a purty girl’s chin iver tied. 


An’ me heart, arrah, thin, how it bate! 

Fur me Kate looked so temptin’ an’ swate! 
With cheeks like the roses 
An’ all the red posies 

Ye ’ucl see in her gardin’ so nate. 


But I sat jist as mute as the dead, 

Till she said, wid a toss of her head, 
“Tf I'd known that to-day 
Ye’d have nothing to say, 

I'd have gone wid me coosin instead.” 


Thin I filt meself grow very bowld, 

For I knew she’d not scold if I towld 
Uv the love at me heart, 
That ud niver depart 

Though I lived to be wrinkled and owld 


An’ I said: “If I dared to do so, 

1’d let go of the baste an’ I’d throw 
Both me arms round yer waist, 
An’ be stalin’ a taste 

Uv thim lips that are coaxin’ me so.” 


Thin she blushed a more illigant red, 

As she said, widout raisin’ her head, 
An’ her eyes lookin’ down 
‘Neath their lashes so brown, 

"Ud ye like me to dhrive, Mishter Ted?” 


OUR DUMB ANF 


MALS. 

We love to read this 
publication which 
teaches in sublime terms 
love to God and our 
fellow man, _ besides 
humane treatment and 
kindness to all living 
creatures. We are an 
enthusiastic admirer of 
its editor, who writes 
and teaches true Chris- 
tianity, not in theory, 
creeds or dogma, but in 
spirit. There is much 
need of humane edu- 
cation here in the Indian 
Territory where hundreds 
of thousands of cattle are 
left shelterless through 


the winter, in severe 
seasons thousands dying. 
from exposure. There are 
now 23,29 Bands of 
Mercy in the United 
States, containing a 
million or more mem- 
bers. Nowhere are such 
organizations more needed 
than in this Territory. 
—Muldrow Register, Cher- 
okee Nation, Indian 
Territory. 


Parlor matches —most 
matches are made in 
parlors in winter. In 
summer they are made 
in the mountains and at 
the sea-shore. 


WHAT IS THE CAUSE? 


What is the cause of the fighting propensity which 
seems to pervade so widely the American people 
to-day ? 

Weanswer: First.—The want of proper humane 
education in all our schools—just such education 
as we, through our Bands of Mercy, are trying to send 
out all over this country and elsewhere. 

Parents putting into the hands of their children 
swords, guns, drums and whips. 

Military organizations widely established in 
schools and Sunday schools. 

Fourth of July orators discoursing much about war 
and little about peace. 

In our school reading books much in praise of war 
and few songs of mercy. 

We have no doubt that some of the ill feeling in 
this country against England comes from the anglo- 
mania displayed so ostentatiously by some Ameri- 


cans who try to imitate the manners and customs | 


of the worst class of British aristocracy — gambling, 
drinking, barbarous sports —life mutilation of horses 
—tally-ho coaches and liveries, and general flunkyism, all 
of which tomfoolery is as much despised by the 
great body of the English people as by us. 

But the English government [says some one] is 
always trying to acquire territory from weaker 
nations. 

Well—where did we get our titles to nine-tenths of the 
land we hold on this continent ? 

How did the Spanish nations in Cuba, Mexico, 
Central and South America get their titles? 

But European nations are now dividing up Africa. 

Well, suppose they are. Which is the better 
civilization — African or European ? 
European civilizations, which is the better, the civili- 
zation of the Spaniards or of England? 

Are those men friends or enemies of their country 
who want usto join hands with all these quarrel. 
some Central and South American Spanish [so 
called) republics? 

Would it not be infinitely better to endeavor to 
form in all nations @ million Bands of Mercy, and 
bind them together in one great Christian brother- 
hood? GEO. T. ANGELL. 


‘*Glory to God in the highest, on earth 
peace, good will toward men.” 


FOUNTAIN WE ERECTED IN CUSTOM HOUSE SQUARE 
IN MEMORY OF DOROTHEA L. DIX. 


COMMON SENSE VERSUS CLUBS. 
DEAR Sir: Last week the attention of the writer 
was called to a couple of hucksters who were beat- 
ing a poor unbefriended horse on Crescent street. 
Approaching the team, the horse rearing and 
plunging under the lashing, the warning came, “Do 
not come near or he will jump on you.” They 


further said that he was a bad horse and wouldn’t- 


goastep. But he would rear until it seemed as if 
he would fall backward into the wagon, and one of 
the men jumped off for fear he might. 

I said, ‘‘Put up your whip, and let’s try a little 
common sense. The bit hurts him, and you rein 
him too hard when you try to start.” Then a little 
horse talk was given, and the animal looked around 
to see who was in soconciliatory a frame of mind. 
Then he arched his neck and looked a second time, 
to assure himself that it was really a human being 
without a whip or club in his hands. Then he uttered 
a faint whinney. 

“Now, give him an apple from your load.” He 
looked at the apple suspiciously, as if it might be 
some new plan of torture, finally smelled of it, then 
took a bite, and then the balance, but he did not eat 
as comfortably as the bitless horse of Italy would 
have done. 

I then said, ‘Don’t rein him hard! Go on, 
Jack.’ And my neighbor’s dog, who had come out 
to take in all that was going on, bounded down the 
street after an imaginary cat, and the horse fol- 
lowed, and later on was seen going up one street 


| and down another as well behaved as any horse in 


And among | 


the world. 

Then my mind reverted to another noble horse 
who once carried me safely for weeks in a wild 
country, picking out trails, fording rivers and 
creeks, without whip or spur—only an occasional 
lump of cube loaf sugar from the saddle-bag as a 
reward for especially meritorious conduct. The 
wonderful sense and intelligence of that magni- 


| ficent animal exceeded that of any other I have ever 


seen. We enjoyed a winter’s acquaintance and I 


| parted from him very reluctantly. 


J. H. CARTER, in Wakefield Item. 


‘“Qur Dumb Animals is the grandest publication 
in America. May its influence permeate every 
home.” Sincerely and fraternally, 

Washington (Kan.) Watchman. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 
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Society for December. 
A Friend, $100; Mrs. A. L. Lowry, $50; Mrs. J. L. 
Crane-Couch, $15; C. L. Doll, #5; Mrs, Mary G. 
Du Bois, $2. 


And from sales of The American Humane 
Education Society’s Publications. 
Mennonite Publication Co., $26; City of Haverhill, 
Mass., $9.38; Geo. S. Shaw, $5; City of Utica, N. Y., 
$7.40. Twin City School Supply Co., $6.25. 
All others in sums of less than five dollars, $77.69. 


Cases investigated by our Boston Offices in 
December. 
Whole number dealt with, 299; animals taken from 
work, 11; horses and other animals killed, 58. 


Report of Country Agents for Last Quarter, 


Whole number dealt with, 845; animals taken from 
work, 181; killed, 154. 


Prices of Humane Publications, 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage : — 


Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
— , 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 

Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 

T. Angell 2 cents each, or $2.00 per 100 

Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell — 

Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; 
twenty-four for ten cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 

Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell $0.25 per 100 

Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 
whole twelve bound together, or ° 2.00 * 

Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. T. 
Angell, 5centseach,or . 

Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by H.C. Merwin, lcenteach,or 1.00 

Cattie Transportation, by Geo. T. Angel: 110 * 

Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 150 “ 

Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 


The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell . . 60 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 15 * 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 

D. D. Slade 1.00 “ 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 

Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 

Fifty-two Band ot Mercy Songs and 

Hymns, book form, two cents for 

the whole, or ° ° 2.68 
Band ot Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 


Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 
Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet by Geo. 

T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Societies tor 

the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of Mercy. 

This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the National 

Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union at 

Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for tour copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 46 
cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty and 
below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and more 
copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. Postage free to 
all parts of the United States. 

aw@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be sent 
. the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., cor. Hawley, 

oston. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION SocrEty. 
Active Life . . $100 00 


Associate Life . 50 00 
Active Annual . 10 00 


Associate Annual . . $5 ( 
Children’s . .... 100 


RaTEs OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
teTy P. C. A. 

Active Life . . $100 00 

Associate Life. 50 00 


Associate Annual . . $6 
10 
Active Annuai . 10 0 


Children’s - 10 
All members of the American Humane Education Society 


and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive OUR DumrF 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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